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That cru] SOMETHING, unpoffeft, 
Corrodes and leavens all the Reft ; 


That SOMETHING could we once obtain, 


Would foon create a future Pain. 


Prior. 
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NE feldom goes into any mixed 
Company, without hearing, if the 
Converfation grows ferious, fre- 
quent Complaints againft Lire, 
viz. That it is nothing but one dull 
Round of the fame Exjoyments, 
over and over again. — That thofe 
Pleafures that appear'd fo tempting UNPOSSEST) 
POSSEST, are trifting, and not worth living for. 
»— That we rife up to eat and drink, and pay a 
few ridiculous Vifits, and then lie down again to 





fleep. — That even tois Happy STATE is often ’ 


interrupted by Sicknefs, or one Difappointment or 
other. — And, That, at laft, Old-Age comes on, 
robs us of our Health, and Senfes, and renders us 
the Objed of the Contempt of the Younger, till 
Death clofes the Scene. 


A s there is the higheft Ignorance of what Life 
really is, in thefe Complainants, I can’t help beftow- 
ing jome few Inftructions on them, and endeavour- 


ing to fet them right in their Notions of Life, and 
Pleafure. 


Ir we confider Life in the contraéfed View of 
thefe MurmMurers, and make it confift only in 
fo ridiculous a Rotation, Life would indeed become 
a Burthen ; but if we employ the nobler Powers, 
we have, in confidering what LiFe is, and act in 
confequence of fuch Knowledge, we fhall find a 
Scene of fo exalted and dignified a Nature, that we 
fhall be apt to think the SpecracLz Providence 


has introduced us to, by vefting us with human - 


aculties, fo zoble, that we fhould ftand INDEBTED 
only for oe Day’s Acquaintance with it. 


L«uFrez, properly underftood, offers to the hu- 
man Creature, an unlimited Scene of Pleafure; but 
if he will coxfize his own Sphere of Action in a 
narrower Compafs than his Powers extend, whom 
can he blame ? If, inftead of employing his Rea- 
fon in coniidering the various Parts of the Uni- 


verfe, and acquiring a KNOWLEDGE pro- 
ductive of the nobieft Happinefs, he will make 
no manner of Ufe of thofe Faculties he is Mafter 
of, but ery himfelf in the grofer Part of himfelf, 
it is no Wonder if he finds the Enjoyments of 
Life trivial, few, and mot worth living for. A 
Man, that makes no other Ufe of Life, than what 


_ his animal Frame points to, muft of courfe find a 
Vorb in Happinets ; fince, the Sexfes gratified, . 


the /ittle Reafon he has, is juft exzough to make 
him feel a WANT, and that Want, to make him 
repine. ‘The Senfes, as Part of the human Contti- 
tution, have indeed a natural Right to be indulged, 
but ftill /ubordinately. 


IF thefe Complaints were only in the Mouths 
of the Sezfwal or Ignorant, or the poorer Part of 
Mankind, [ fhould not be fo much furprized 5 but 
when I[ hear Perfons of tolerable good Senfe talk 
in this manner, it raifes a fort of Imdignation in me 
at their Ingratitude. For my part, when I confi- 
der Mankind in their different Purfuits of Pleafure, 
all actuated by the fame Principle; inftead of ar- 
raigning, | can't but admire the wonderful Saga- 
city of Providence, who has beftowed. fuch a Va- 
ricty of Entertainments to pleafe the contrary Taftes 
of each particular Perfon. 


TuH18s Confideration brings on another, a no 
Iefs Proof of the Wifdom of Providence, viz. 
The Defire implanted in our Miuds,—of enjoying one 
thing above another, fince the Want of fuch a 
Defire would either make the Mind ficken thro’ 
JNACTION, and grow a Barthen to itfelf, or 
ele sURFEIT in the contrary. 


Ir our Minds had no particular Views, and ne- 
ver looked beyond the daily Occurrences ot Life, 
(the Cafe to which thefe Repiners voluntarily reduce 
themfelves) ; if the Springs on which all our Paffions 
turn, were only to be moved, as things in courfe 
happen; if, in fhort, the Mind was to form no 
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Sehem- for its own Happinefs, from the Senie 
it has of its own Delires, WE fhou’d live in a 
serpetual Uxcertaiaty, and Incapacity of altering our 
Condition. Pieafure woud become cafual, and 
felt, not as it fhou’d influence the Mind, but by a 
szochanick Revolu ion, as Clocks ftrike at certain 
Hours, and imcfeafe, or decay, not as the Mind 
wou'd receive, or throw it off, but as CHANCE 
directs other Objects to intervene, which muft as 
involuntarily yield as the former, and by a perpe- 
tual Succeffion of Objects, fill the.Mind with a per- 
erual Succeflion of involuntary Paflions. How un- 
happy fuch a State wou’d be, is too obvious, to be 
dwelr on here. 


W wat then would fatisfy thefe Repizers? Is 
the Part they have to act, too inconfiderable? Does 
their Diftoutezt arife from thence ? 
would they mount ? Let them limit themfelves, 
there woud ftill be fomething above them, and of 
courfe, a Want and Room for Repining. — Every 
thing is greater or lefs, by Comparifon , they wou'd, 
in the moft exalted Sphere they could place them- 
felves, find fo vatt a Superiority above them, that 
the Pleafures of that State, would, to MiNps so 
FRAMED, appear like thofe of this Life, few, 
trivial, and wot worth living for. But perhaps 
their Quarrel againft Life arifes from a Difappoint- 
ment in fome favourite Paffion. — Is it Amibi- 
tion? Does Mizax look with an invidious Eye on 
the Part of a Prime Minifter? Does he envy him 
the high Satisfaction of governing the State? Or, 
wou'd he rather chufe to become confpicuous in 
the more popular Character of a Patriot, watch- 
ing every Step of the Prime Minifter, and catching 
at Straws ? Mult we all be Prime Minifters, or 
Patriots, tobe happy ?—Is it Love? Has Amanda 
then engroffed the Charms of all her Sex ? Is there 
no Woman but her? Noze that can pleafe Inde- 
le@asilis. — But he can’t have her. — That makes 
him wretched. — IndeleGabilis, who, before he faw 
Amanda, enjoy’'d all the Pleafures of Life, with 
Reafon, has a Relifh now for none. — Will Di/- 
content and Murmuring, gain Amanda ? No. 
Will an obftinate Diffafte to every reafonable Plea- 
fure, compenfate for her Lofs? No. To repine 
then, and be difcontented, is not the Part of THE 
MAN oF SENsE, no more than to think de/pifingly 
of Lite. 


As to thofe that retrench their own Power, and 
enjoy but Half of themfelves; they have all the 
Reafon in the World to complain. What tho’ all 
the Pleafures they can tafte, are in their Grafp, and 
they have but to confult the reigning Inclination 
to be happy, yet there are Intervals between, that 
mutt be filled up. — Mifs Vocal loves nothing but 
Mufick. — Cloaths, Equipage, Lovers, are infipid, 
compar’d with That. — She is wretched. —'Time 
hangs on her Hands, FARINELLI SINGS BUT 
TWIck A WEEK. — What aVorD to fill up, 


How high .. 


from Tuefday to Saturday, and from Saterday to 
Tuefday. — Ombra! — 


I AM interrupted from purfuine this Subject, by 
the following Letter from my Coz. Tim. Bru/h 5 for 
fo the confident Thing. will write himfelf, in {pice 
of my grave Remoniirances. 


4 (a b) od 
Wife Broomey, 


ee ORBEAR, henceforward, to find Fault 
ee with my Stile, or Method of treating my 
“ Subjects: — For thou art in the wrong Box; 
“ People may be /augh’d out of a Folly, that will 
“ not be preach’d out. of it. Exempli Gratis, —~ 
“ [ had a Stroke at a Alanager in my firtt Letcer 
“ to thee, for raifing his Prices, becaufe his Actors 
“ were greaterin Qwantity than Q#ahty. — The 
“ next Day they were LOWER’D. — Victoria, Vic- 
¢ toria! — Nay, fo compleat was. my Victory, 
“< that the Bills for FausruLus declared, If axy 
“ Rody went out before the Ouverture, the Ad- 
“ vance-Money howd be returnd. — Cozen, I am 
“ FLUsH D, [ will go on; and therefore defire, by 
“ your Canal, to prefent my Service to the Devil of 


“¢ Stone-Henge, and acquaint him, that tho’ he main-- 


“ tained his Character as a Devil, by appearing for 
“ the firft time on Thurfday Night, out of a dia- 
“ bolical Principle of preventing the Charities of 
“¢ the Well-difpofed, in favour of a Gentlewoman 
“ under Mistortunes; as he failed in his End, I 
“ forgive him : — But that unlefs he will keep his 
“ Harlequin in his own Hell, that he may rife no 
“ more to vitiate the Taftes of the good People 
“ of this Metropolis, [ll give him fuch a La/h, 
“ that if he were ten times more Devil than he 
“ is, fhall make him afraid to appear out of his 
“ own Kingdom. — Adieu, Coz. 


4s 


Your's, 
Tim. Bruth. 


I conress my Cozen Timothy has gained a 
{mall Advantage over the Manager above-men- 
tioned ; bur [ am afraid he can’t bear Good- 
Fortune. He is apt to triumph too much. — [ 
can by no means agree with him, that his ludi- 
crous way of treating his Subjects is infallible. — 


People, as he fays, will bear to be laugh’d at, thar 


don’t care for grave Reproof ; but they will grow 
harden’d at laft, and join with you in laughing at 
themfelves; and then there are no Hopes of Amends 
ment. — However, I with my Cozen Succef, 
tho’ I much queftion, if the Devil of Stone-Henge 
will at all be intimidated at his Threats, fince he 
had no Regard to the Hiffes that accompanied the 
Annunciation of his fecond Appearance... 
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